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TheTragedie, 

Then tell me what doth he vpon thefea? 

Dar. Vnleire for that my Liege, I cannot guefle. 

King, Vnleire for that, he comes to be your Liege, 

You cannot guefle wherefore the Welchman comL 
Thou wilt reuolt, and flie to him I fcare. * 

Dar. No mightie liege, therefore miftruft me non 
King. Where is thy power then to beat him backed 
Where arc thy tenants and thy followers - 
A re they not now vpon the Wefterne ihore. 

Safe conducing the rebels from their iliips. 

Dar. No my good Lord, my friends are in the North. 
tx -p^Coldfriends toKwhard,whnt do they in the North? 
V\, hen they fliould feme their foucraigne in the Weft 
War, .They haue not been commanded mightie foueraign, 
I leafe it your Maiedie to giue me leauc, ® 

He mufter vp my friends and meet your Grace, 

Where and what timeyour Maieftie fliall pleafe? 

King. LI, thou would ft begone to ioyne with Richmond. 

I will not truft you fir. , 

^ IDar ♦ Mod mightie loueraigne* 

\ ou haue no caule to hold my friendship doubtfull, 

I neuer was nor neuervvill be falfe. 

King. Weil, go mufter men; but heareyoujeauc behind 
Your fon George Stan/ey,lookeyour faith befirme: 

Or elfe,his heads aifu ranee is butfraile* 

Dar. So deale with him>as I proue true to you. Exit, 

Enter a (Jfyfejfcnger. 

CMef. My Gratious foueraigne 3 now in Demnfbirc, 

As I by friends am well aduertiled. 

Sir William Courtney^ and the haughticPrelatc, 

Bifhop of Exeter, his brother there. 

With many moe confederates., are in armes. 

Enter another Adejfenger. 

Adef. My liege, in Kent the Guilfords are in armes. 

And euery houre more competitors. 

Flocke to their aide, and dill their power encreafeth. 

Enter another Adejfenger ♦ 

Mef< My Lord, the armie of the Duke of Buckingham ♦ 

Heftrikethhim. 


King, 


ofEUchardthcThirc. 

, oat onye Owks,nothmg but fongt of death. 

TheSeo&«^ ^,^%ehtaodfc«t«ed, 

F Enter another Mefonger. 

ijllef. Sir Thomat Lonell, and Lord Marches Vorjeh 
Tis laid my Liege are vp in armes. 

Yet this good comfort bring I to your Grace, 

The Brittain* N’.uie is difper Q,Rtcbmondmpor[e [h ? 
Sent out a boat to aske them on the Ihore, 

If they were his afliftants yea, or no: 

Who anfwered him they came from Buckingham 
Vpon hispartie: hemiftruttingthem. 

Hoi ft fade, and made away for Brittaine. 

King. March on, march on,ftnce we are vp m armes. 
If not to fight with forraigne enemies. 

Yet co beat downe thefe rebels here at home. 

Enter Catesbie. 

Cat. My Liege, the Duke of Buckingham is taken, 
Thats the belt newes,that the Earle of Richmond 
Is with a mightie power landed at Milford, 

Is colder newes, yet they muft be told. 

Kmg. Away towards Salisbury , while we rcafon hero, 
A royallbattell might be wonne and loft. 

Some one take order Buckingham be brought 
To Salisbury, the reft march on with me. 

Enter Darby, SirChriflophcr. 

Dar. Sir Cnftopher, tc\\ Richmond this from me. 
That in the ftieofthis moft bloudicBore, 

My fon George Stanley is franckt vp in hold, 

If I reuoult,off goes yoo^Georges head. 


